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"The feeond Pare 57; 


It you know not mee, you 


know no bodie : 


» - « With the building of the Exchange. - 


». Actus Prima, Scena Prima. 


Enter one of Greſhams Fafters, and a Barbary Marohant 


Fattor. - 
- 7 nies requeſts your companic, 


Cextaine cCoucnants 
ha Tout your lights cnferencs, 
a7 


.The$ 
Belecue me, to bis credite be it{poke, 
_—_— Hcc is a man of becdfull provideace, 
Andorra ade eats | 
Winnes loue from Strangers,be irwichdut offence, 
How are his preſent fortunes reckoned z 
Fatt, Neyther to flatter nor derractfrom him, 
Hee isa Marchantof ret ap elimate, 
Care how to get, and forecaſt roencreaſe, 
(Flo chey be accouned) be bis fuk. | 
Mar. are eſpcciall vertwes, being cleare 
Bemcacier ethos Gonbien " 
Burt h<sehe comes 7Good day,to M.Grefraw, 
You keepe your word. 
Emer Grefham. 
_ Greſs. Fliſe ſhould T ill deſerue 
The cle chacE weare,a Marchantecongue 
- Should nor frike falſe. X 
3. 


{ know not me, 


| Ada Whac tinke you of my preffer, 
—x the Sugar? _* 
Grels.bertonghe my ſelfe * 
Bothof the gaine nd Les ineident, | 
Aud thaz 1 tak's was the whole circamſtance 2 
Ie was my mogiop,and I thinke your promiſe, 


: To ger me a ſeald Patent from your king 


For all your Barbary Sugar ac price, rr er 
During the kings Ex and rt princely loue, > 
Iam tofend him Þ theeekyore chonſand . 
AMar. T'was ſo cond .tion'd, and to that ce 
His Highneffe promile is already it, 
Andi _ Cater credite to x4 om - 
Send boa as pride letters ty/your Factor, | 
That deafes foryout affayres in Barvarie, w_ 
His Maictlic ſhall eycher ſcale your Patent, + 
Or ile returne the to yo FaQor. 
Greſh. As much as 1 ; prayfirdraw neere 
And rafic a copof "wie, whi Icoofider '* - * 
Aud throughly ſcan fuch accident doabts, 
As mayconcerne a matterof ſuch moment, 
' Mar. Ar your be(eyf are. ; = 
Gref. lie refolte 6 he, 
Bethinke thee Gr robs ore thouſand pounds 
A goed round ſumme ; let nor the hope of gaine * 
Draw thee to lefſe, lam to hauca Patent * 
For all che Barbarie Sugars at rate, 
The paine cleeres haffe i halfe, butthen the hazard : 
My tear ve continuesdu: ing the kings lite, * 
Thc king may dic before my firftreryrne, 
Then «x heres my Caſh? why, fo ch- King maylive 
Theſe 40. yeares;then where is Or1fbams gain: ; 
It ſtan:is in this a* in all vengureseNe, © © 
Doubtfull,no more; fethrough «hat cre It e0R; 
So muchclecte yaine, or fo much cleereloft. 
Within there ho, Emer John Gr: ſh ans. 2 or 3, Pattors, 
Fatt. Arthand fir, did you call? 
Greſh How thrives our cal? what ivit wel increaſth” 
I ſpeake like oac that muſt be foritzo borrow. © © 
" A, : ſ- & % " 


I, Fat. 


- a9. 
—_ 2 
1. Fa. Your worſhips merrie. 
Greſs. Merrie, cell me knaue, 
Doſt notthou thinke that three ſcore thouſand pounds, | 
Would makean honeft Marchanetrie hus friends 4 - / + 
Fatt. Yes,by my faith fir; but you baue a friend; - 
Wouldnor ſee you ftand oue for ewile the ſumme... 
Greþ, Praiſe God forall, but wbar'sthe commaen 
Teuckingag with che king of Barbarie? .,, .-- 
I, Fatt, .Tigheld your credit, and your Countries honour, 
That being but 8 Marchant of the Cirtic, 
And takea.in a tmanner vnpreuided, 
You ſhould ypon amcere preſumption 
Andnaked promiſe, part with ſo niuch Caſh, 
Which the beft Marchants both in Spaine and France 
yed to venteron, 
Greſh, Good : but withall, 
What doe they thinke in generall of the Bargaine ? 
2. Fatt, Toat it the king confurme and ſeaic your Patene, 
London will yeeld youparmers . 
Grefs. 1 chinke woleſſc : Goe Cakatebag 
I meane co {:nd you into Barbarie: | 
You vnto Venice, You to Portingall, 
+ Ptouide you preſently : where much is ſpent, 
Sonie muſt be got, thiife ſhould be provident : 
Come hithcr Cofn all the reſt depart. Exeant F«thors, | 

Tobn. I had as good departtoe, for hecle ring a peale in mine 
Twill ſound worſe then a paffing bell, (care, 

Grefs, I havc tanenocc of your bad husbagdrie, 

Carelefle reſpeRt,and prodigal!« xpence, 
And out of imy experience counſel you, 

John, And hope good Vacle, you thinke, I atv4 as readie. :© 
take good counſdll, as you rogive it, & | doubt not, burrockere 
wy felfe of all obicions that foule-moutned enuis ſhall inimage; 
againiitne. vil! NSIS! 12 Wir torr 

Grrſb, How can youlat cofnplaine!, + X 
Preferd againft you byold Milreffo Bane, | | 
A womanof approved honeſtie, - | Loeb vii hrongh 

Hobs, That's we cher honeflie hath bene prooued okes they 1 

-once or twices but doe you any YH Y acdc} atc- you ihungg, 
vin with 


"= "F# ann bnnw tot 21s de 
vich her courſc of life, ſhee's a common midwife for tr:defalne 
Virginitie, there are more maydenhcads chargde and diſchargde 
in her houſean aycece, hen pecces ar the Atrillerie: yard. 

 Greſb, Shelgings in further provfe,ch@ you milcaide her, . 

- Jobn, 1nevercald bec ove of name, by thishand Vacle ro my 
remembrance, 

Grefb, No t (he fayes you caldeher Bawde, 

Tobs. I ruc; and t have knowne her an{were coo't a thouſand 
rimesg rut Vocle tis her name, and | kyow whogave ic her too, 
by the ſame roken ber God-father giue hera boud angel! Ran- 
ou 2t the doore which ſhe hath kept time our of minde, 

fb. Antomio reports you loue bus wit, 

Tolm, Louve,why alas, Vucle, I hold irpatceliof my duric eo 
loue my neighbours,and ſhould L bare bis'wife, vo mvun would 
hold me a ht meniber for 3 common wealth, 

Greſs, He hates you for't, 

Tobn. Why, dhdas Vnclezthai's not my favlt,i!e love him nere- 
chelefſe we are commaunded to loue our enemies;and 
though he would ſee me hang'd, yer will I love his wiſe, 

Greſs. Hee told me you beftow'd a gowne of a ſtruwper, 

Tobn, Why,ahlas Vncle,the poore whore went naked, and you | 
know the text commgundes vsto cloath thenaked, and deedes of 

beimpurcd to vs for faules, God helpe the EleR, 

Greſs. Well, if your prodigall expences be aym'd 
Ac any vertuous aud religious 
Tis the more tollerable, and I am proud 
You can ſo probably excuſe yourlſelfe, 

Tohn, Well Vncle to approoue my wordes, as indeede =_ 
words without deeds are like your greene re without fruit, 
I have ſworne my lelfe roa more & ſtrickt courſe of 

Greſh, Well Cofin, hoping youle prooue a new man. ife. 

Holme, A new man, what elſe Vncle, Ile bee 8 new wan from 
the cop to toe, orile want of my will: Inſtead of Tengis-Court, 
my morning exerciſe ſhall be at Saint Anrlms: ile leaue Ordin-. 
ries, and to the end 1 may forſweare Dicing and Dradbing, 
keepe me more ſhort Vacle,ontly allow me good apparell, good 

ileftand eoo'r, are berrer then ſeauen yeares prentiſbip, 
make a man free of any, nay of all Companies with: 
out Igdencure, Fathers coppy, of any helpe whatlocuer, butl ſee 


| you know no body, \ - 

my error, wilde Youth mnt bee bridied, keepe me thort good 

Vacle, ng Ji? 
reſb.On theſe reve enarng acel thee, 

Aid to coofierar thi olution, a 

Lwill preferre you to Maſter Hobſon, 

Aman of well knowne di{cretion. fp 

Fobn. Any thing good Vncle, Ihave ſeru'd iny prentiſhip al- 
readie, but binde me agzineand !ſhall bee content, zndtis bur 
reaſon neither; ſend me to the Conduit with the water-tankard, 
ile beare Linnen, Bucks,or any thing to redeeme my negligence, 

Greſs. Your education challenge more refpeRt, | 
The Factor dealt for him in France,is dead. 

Tobn. And you intend to ſend me ig his roome, 

Greſb. I doe indeede. ; 

Toba. 1 tis well done Vncle, and twill noe bee amiſſe in pol- 
licic to doe ſo zthe onely way to curbe a diffolnte youth as 1am, 
is to ſend ham from his acquaintance, and therefore ſend meg 
farre inough 90d Vncle, ſend mee into France and {pare nor, 
and if chatreclaime owe nor, give me ore #3 one paſt all goodnes. 

Greſb. Now afore God my thoughes were much againſt him. 
And my intent was to haue chid him roundly, 
But his ſubmiſhue tecantation, : 
Hath made me friends with him, Come follow me, 
Ile doe thee good,and that immediately: * Exit, | 

Fobn. Thanke you good Yncls, youle fend me into Frannce, 
all Forboone : and 1 doe not fhew you the right rricke of a Cofin 
afore I leave England,ile giue you leauers calf te Cur, and co » 
ſca mc of my patrimorne as you haue done. Exit, 


Emter Hobſons Premiſes, and « Ur 

1. Pre. Prethee fellow Grodmenier foorch the ware, and 
tooke to the ſhop a lirtle,ile but drinke a cuppe of wine with a 
Cuſtomer at the Roſe and Crowne in the and come a« 

gaine preſently. oo. 
W . —— . I cannot, «778 needes flep t6 rhe Dagrerin 
ape to ſend a letter into the Country vnto my Filther; Yand 
by,you are the youngeſt Prentiſe Jooke you rothe ſhop: © * 
_—x b 


Emer Hobſon. 
- Where betheſe varlew,bones aine;ar Tayerne ? 
Knaues, 


— 


Muſt 0 _ ry 


-  2-Pren. you Peoaenl inſt offence. 


*, over Bulring 


I'50u kh p: not me; 
Ls my Cuſtomers 
ues,or packe vnſecu'd. 43: 
Now they peepelike Italian parcelownes, De! 
Bebinde an Nas burile ſtarr you knaves, | 
I have a ſhooing-horne to draw'on your liquor, 
Whar ſay you co a peece of a falrEcle 2 
Come Fort you hangr'ogs bones a me the kuaues 
Heereia ghey know me to too well, 
I calke. and prate,but lay'c not on theiriackes, 
And the proude iackes care not atig for me z 
But bones a me, ile turne another leafe. 
Where haue you beene fix? 

t. Prevt. An honeſt Cuſtomer 
Requeſted me, to drinke a pinte of wine. 

ob. Bones a me _ yoo 

wc tos d with wine? your Matter's glad of Beere: 


Fs jv leg eget knaues,and banquerouts all. 


Tron, 
H 1clvds ers yes 
Ser cocke a hope, LT ET 
Ber bones a me, kndtles eyther mend yaur manners, 
Leave Alchoules,Tayernes, and che Mares, 
Your Punkes, and cocatrices, or ile yee 
Cloſe vp in Bridewell, bonesof me ile doo's, 


FE. Fy: 0 eng 4 go node courſe, 
ou muſt needes be gu eurnes, 
One G the A ewo ant ſhop. 
Emer Pedler with Tawny-coare. 
+ Prez, Te-(hall be done fir, how much ware yould you have? 
ed.Fine pounds worth in ſuch Commodities | 
a Thchangh 
I. Pren, 


ſorted. 
.T; lefle your M, Hobſon 
Hb. agod,. hs your orooons, , what's the newes 
amnewell, wAneIeE 
What, haut your London wenches any nds -* 
Tor, Aferth ology vie Toukdootand he 


you 7 no bod s 
Bulring lll. emptie? 

Hob. Good girles, they doe their kinde, what TA. packes 

Good newes, a tigne you bring your purſes full, 
And bones a God, fallpurſes muſt be welcome: 
Sort out their wares: welcome'*s your due: 

Pay the old debr,and penne and incke for newe. 

Tov. We haue for you fir, as white as Beares teeth. 

Hob. Bones a god, knanes you are welcome,bur what newes? 
What newes the Countre? what Commodities 
Are moſtreſpefied with your country girles? 

Tov. Faith fir, our countrey girles are a kin to your London 
Courticrs,cuery month ficke of a new faſhion, the horning buske 
and filken bridelaces are in good requeſt with the Parſons wife, 
your huge poking ſhcke, and french perewig, with Chamber- 
maides, and waiting»geptlewomen, now your Puritans poker is 
notſo huge, but fomewhat longer, along lender poking Rticke 
is the all in all with your Suftolke Puricane, your (ilkband, halfe 
farthingales, and chargeable Fore-parts are common, not a, 
wench of thirteene but weares a changeable forepare; | 

Heb, An ancient wearing ; ther"#\ome changeable ſtuffe 
Has beene a weare with women, time our of minde, 

Taw, Beſides fir, many of our yong married men, hauetane 
an order to weare yellow Garters Points, & Shootyings, and tis 
thought, yellow will grow acultome, 

ſob. T'as beenvide long at London, 

Taw, And tis thought Cwill come in requeſt in the countrey 
too, tis a faſhion, thatthree or foure young wenches have pro» 
mis'd mee their husbands ſhall weare, or theyle miſſe of their 
markes : then your maske, filke-lace, waſh't gloues, carnation 
girdles, and buske-point fucable, as common as Coales from 
New. caft/e, you ſhall not have a Kirchin.maide ſcrape trenchers 
without her waſh't gloues, a Darie-wench will not ride to mar» 
ker to {ell her Butter-milke, withour her maske and her buske: 

Hob, Still a good hearing, Jer the countrey paic 
Well fortheir pride, tis gratis here art London, 
Andthar's the cauſe tis growne fo generall; 

Bur feed their humours, and do not ſpare, 
Bring conntrey-money for our London ware. 


Enter 


— th 4 


. af Us ", JP p me, 
Enter Greſham and [obs Hobſon. 
-, Greſ.. Where's Ad. Hobſon, cry you mercy fir. 
Hob. No harme good M4. Greſham, pray draw ncere; 
Ile but diſpatch a few olde Cuſtomers, 
And bend a preſenteare to your diſcourle. 
Greſs, At your belt leiſure. 
Hob, Nay, my taske is done: 
OH. Greſham © wasa golden world 
When we were Boyes, an honeſt Country-yeoman, 
Such as our fathers were, God rett their foules, 
Would -were white Karfie; bones a me you knaues, 
Stooles for theſe Genelemen,your wohſhips welcome. 
Greſs. You know my bufinelle, 
Hob.” About your kinſman, 
He ſhall be welcome:beſcech you Gentlemen 
Lefle of your curreſie:when ſhall we ſee the Youth? 
Greſs. Why, this is he, 
Hob. Which, bones a me man, which? 
Greſh. Why this. 
Hob. Which, where, what this yong gentleman! 
Bones a me man,hee*s not for Hobſon: curne. 
He lookes more like wy Maſter, than my ſeruant. 
Greſs, I muſt confefle he isa gentleman, 
And my ncerekinſman: were be mine owne childe, 
His ſeruice ſhould be yours. 
Hob. 1 thanke you fort, 
And for your ſake ile give him entertainment: 
But gentleman, if you become my man, 
You muſt become more ciuile : bones a me, 
What acnrid pate 1Shere2 I muſt ha'ce off, 
Youſce my Liuerie, Hobſons men are knowne 
By their — Coates:and you will dwell wich me, 
You muſt be plaine, and leaue of brauerie. 
Tobn. T hope fir topur on ſuch ciuill conformitie, as you ſhall 
not repent my entertaument, 
Hob. Pray God it proue ſo, 4 
Greſh, It he doereſpeR 
an Vacles loue, let him be diligent. 
Hob: Well, 24. Greſhazn, partly for your loue, 


30u know no body. 
And chiefly to ſere want, ' 
Becauſe =" rl x\anery well ſcene 
Both in languages and faQtorſhip, 
I doe intend to fend him into Freance, 
In truſt both with my Merchandizes, and my Caſh, 

lob. And if Itake'not order to caſhier that, and my ſelfetoo, - 
a pox of all French- farthingales. 

Greſh. How ſtand you minded to your Maſters motion? 

fobn, Somewhat vnwilling to leane my acquaintance, but 
good Vncle, I know youſend me out of loue, and 1 hope twill be 
a meanesto call me home the ſooner. | 

Greſ. Praie god nt may. 

Tobn. Ile want of my will elſe, Ile plaie a Marchantspart with 
' you, ale rake yp french Commodities, yeluer kirtles, vnd taffetie 
fore-parts ; ile hathatI go for, orile make halfe the hot-houſes 
in Deepe \moake for this tricke. 

Hob. Whar, are your bookes made cuen with your accounts? 

I Pren.I haue compar'd our wares with our receipt, 
And find fir, tenne pounds difterence. | 

Hob. bonesa me knaue, 
Ten pounds ma morning:heet”s the fruit 
Of dagger Pies,and Alchouſe-guſlings: 
M ake ceueuyour Reckonings, or gods mother knaues, 
You ſhall all ſmart for c, 

2. Harke you fellow Goodman, 
Who tooke the ten pound of the country Chayman 
 Thattold my maſter the new faſhions? 

1, Fore Godnot]. 

3. Norl. 

Hob. Bones a me, knayes, 
I hauc paied ſoundlyfor my Country newes: 
What was his name? 

t. Now afore God, Iknow not, 

2. I ncuerſawhim inthe ſhopperill now. 

Hob: Now bones a mee, what careles knaues keepeT, 
Gue me the booke, what habite did he weare? 

1. As Iremember me, a tawnie coate, 

Hob. An fure:then ſet him downe [John Tawnie=coate. 

1. Tcn pound inwraft vato John Tornie-coate, 
B 2 


you know not me, 
Hob. Bones a God man, theſe knaves will beggar me, 
Greſ#, Bicladie fir, ten pounds ist00 much to loole, 
Bu ten times ten pound cannoc ſhake your credit?. 
Hob. Thanke God for allzyhen Icame firſt rocrowne, 
Tt would baue ſhooke me (hrewdly: but 2L. Greſham, 
How ftands your difference with Sie T7 homas Rymſey? 
Are you made friends yet? 
Greſh: He is ſo obſtinace, 
That neither luries, nor Commiſſhons, 
Nor the increaties of his neerelt friends. 
Can floope him vato compoſition. 
Heb: Tis paſſing ſtcange:were Hobſon in your coate, 
Ere i'de conſume a pennic amongſt Lawyers, 
Ide giu'tpoore people, bones a me I would, 
Greſh:,, Agood reſolue ; bur fir Thomas Ramſies mind 
Is of another temper,and ere Greſhans 
Will giue away atictle of. his righc, 
Hob: Bones a me, man, twill dothat quickly. 
Gr:fb: Topreuent which courſe, 
The Ladic Remſe bath by cartelt lute, 
Procurd the reuerend Preacher Doctour Nowel,| 
A man well reckoned for his graue reſpeR, 
To comprimiſe andend our difference, 
The place the Lombard, ten of the clocke the houre 
<A Roe for the bearing of our cauſe. 
Shall I requeſt your friendlic companie. 
Heb: With all my heart, both companie and purſe : 
Bones a me,knaues, looke better ro my ſhoppe: 
Men of ourtrade muſt weare good husbands eyes, 
Mongſt many Chap-men there ate few that buycs. 
M y leiſure now your bufinefle attends, 
Time's wonne not loft, rhat's ſpent to make men friends. Frean. 
Emer Doftor Nowell, and my Lady Rambie. 
ap Good Maſter Doctor Novell, let your loue 
Now ſhew it ſeife ynto me:ſuchas they, 
Men of the chicfeſt note within this Citie 
To be at ſuch a iarre, doth make mc bluſh 
Whom ir doth ſcarſe concernezyou area good man, & 
|; T. 


you know no bodie. 


Take youthe courſe in hand and make them friends, 
Twill bea good dayes work,if lo it end, 

D. Now, My Lady Ramfie, 1 hauc heard ere this 
Oftheir contentions,their long ſuitein Law, | 
How by good friendsthey haue beene perſwaded both 
Yet both burdeafero fayre perſwaſian: 

What good wiſlmy word doe with head-ſtrong men? 
Breath blowne againſt the winde, returnes againe, 

Lady Although toGeatlemenand Citizens, 
They heue beeneſoraſh,yercoſo graue aman, 

Of whom none ſpeake but ſpeake with reuerence, 
Whoſe words are gather'd in by cuery care 

As flowers receiue the dew that comfort them, 
They will be more actentiue: pray take it in hand, 
T'is a good deed, twill with your vertue ſtand, 

D.Now, To be a make-peace doth become me well, 
The charitable motion goodin you, 

Andin good ſooth rC'will make me wet mine eyes, 

Tofſce ns euen, haue beene ſo longat ods, 

And by my meanes,ile doethe beſt I can, 

But God muſt blefſe my words, for mans but man.' 

Futer fir Thomas Ramſie. 

Lady 1 thanke you heartily, and by the houre Iknow, 
They will be preſently here on the Lumibard, 
Whither I drew you for this intent : 

And ſee, fir Thomas is come : pray breake with him, 
D. Now. Good day to fir Thomas Ramfie. | 
Ram, M, Deane of Poules, as much to you; 

Tis ſtrange to ſee you heere nn Lumberſtreet, 

This place oftrafhicke wheron Marchants meete. 

D. Now, Tis not my cuſtome : but fir Thomas. 

Enter M,Greſham andold Hobſon» Hob. Come,come: 
Now body a me, I ſ{wearenct euerie day, 

You ate too to muchto blame : ewo Citizens, 

Such as your (elfe and fir Thomas Ramfie are, 

To beate your ſelues mlaw fixe or ſeuen yeare, 

Make Lawyers, Turnyes clarkes,and knaues,to | pend 
Your money in a brabling controuerhie, 
Eueca like two fooles: ſee where the other is, 
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F/ you know not me, 

With our Deane of Powles,nere berrer mer, 

We ewoas Vmpiers will conclude this irife 

Before the clock firikerwelve, that now is alcutn, 

Lawyers this ſull ſeuen yeare haue brabled in, 

And with a cuppe or &:yo of merry godowone, 

Make them ſhake hands : Igt not well (aid M.Deanc ? 
D.Now. And Icould wiſhic as well done. M Hobſon, 
Greſh. {\c haue you both know though you are my 

I {corne my cauſe ſhould ſtoop or yecld to him, (friends 

Although he be reputed Rgmſie therich, _ 

Ram, And Greſh 1m ſhall perceiue that Remſies purſe, 

Shall make him ſpend the wealth of Ofterley, 

Buthe ſhall know. Greſb, Know, what ſhall know ? 
Ram. That Ramie is as good a man as Greſhars. 
Grin, And Gr:ſham isas good a man as Ramſie. 
Ram. Tur, tur, tur. Greſs, Tutinthy teeth, although chou ar: 
Hob. Boonesa me,you are both to blame : (a Kaight, 

We two like friends, come t2 conclude your ſtrilc, 

And youlike fiſh-wiues fall a ſcolding Loos. 

D. New. How (tands the difference rwixt you my good friends? 
Lady. The impatience both of the one and other, 

Will not permic to heare each other ſpeake ; 

le tell the cauſe for both, and thus it is. 

There is a Lordſhipcalled Ofterley, 

That M. Greſham hath bought and buile vpon. 

Greſh, Andt'is a goodlie Manour, M.Deane, 
Lady, Which Offerley before he dealt cherem, 
Sir Thomas my husband here did chinke ro buy, 
And had giuen earneſtfor it. ; 
Ram, Then Greſham here,deales with the land-ſcler, + 
4nd buyes my bargaine mot diſhoneſty, 
_ Greſb. God forhis mercy touch my honeſtic, 
Avay with comprimize wihtaking vp, 
The law ſhall crie my cauſe and honeſty. 
Rgm. T'will proue no better then it ſhould Greſham. 
Greſb, T'will prouc as good Rewſier,Remſie, 
Raw. Do not I know thy riſing? Greſh.l,and Iknow thine. 
Rem. Why mine was honeſtly, Greſs, And {o was mine. 
Heb, Heyday, bones ame s 


Was't 


you now 10 bod . | 
Was'r ever ſcene ewo men to ſcold before 2 
Heere's I know thy rifing,and Lknow thine, 
When as Gods bleſſing, that hath rais'de themboth. 
Am I worſe becauſe nEdwerd: daycs, 
When Popery mentdowne, | did ingroſſe 
Mot of the Beades that were wichinthe Kingdome, 
That when Queene Marichad renewed that Church, 
Theythart would pray on Beades were forc't to me, 


I made them ſtretch their purle-ſtrings,grewrich thereby, 


Beads were to me a good commoditic. 


Greſo. No matter for your Beades, my right's my righe. 

Ram, Yet Greſham ſhall well know, he hath done me wr 

Grefs., Ther'slaw inough to right you, take courſe, 
yis'tthar force 


D.Now, Reaſon being made mans guide, w 
Acre violent paſſions to [ weepe the {oule 
Into ſuch head-long mitchictes : tis onely this, 
Reaſon would rale, Natvrea Rebell is. 
You know the fice of your contention, 
Hath onely cheriſhingand is maingaind'd 
From vi!daffeRtionsz whoſe ſtrengh's bur thus, 
As ſoultry heat doth make vs ſhunne the fire, 
And exttcame cold doth alrer that defire z 
Allth.ingsthat have beginnings, hauetheir ends, 
Your hate muſt have concluſon,then be friends, 
Hob, Friends, M. DoQtor Nowell, looke you heere, 
Heere's M, Gre» :ss hand. 
Lady.lle bring the other, 

Hob. This ſcuen yeare they have bin in law togerher, 
How much ſuch nien as they in ſeuen yeares ſpend, 
Lawyers may laughat,bucler wile men iudge. 

Greſs, Friend Hobſon. 

Ram, Wife Lady. 

Hob. Bones a me,lle hold you faft, 
I willnot haue a couple of ſuch mien 
Make cackling Lawyers rich, and thernſclues fooles, 
Andfor atrifling cauſ*: as] amold Hobſon, 

Greſb. Sir Thomas Remie, 

Ram, MaſlerG reſpam. 


Heb, Bodyofme,borh ſhall be ſchooPd M.D. Nowel, 


\ 
. 


You 


em cod — 


yl —_ the cauſe that this contention, 
on t be bra peece of land, 
This had giuen you for all Adams carth, 
And Aden: carth itfree for Adams (onnes, 
And tis a ſhame men ſhould contend for it : 
Whatere you ſpeake ſhallfor a ſentence ſtand, 
And being ſpoke, they ſhall ſhake hand in hand. 
D. Now. 1f1 muſt then decide the differcnce, 
Thus it ſhall bee: becauſe that Sir Thomas Ramſie, 
Had earneſt giuen before you bougherthe land, 
Though you were not acquainted with ſo much, 
I doe a'vard he have a hundred pound . 
Toward his charges, and for that you 
Haue both paid 4 the Land, and built vpon 1t, 
I (ball con:1nue yours: the money you haue ſpent 
Eyther accountitloſt, or badly lent.” - 
Gre,Gods precious, 1 hauc ſpenc fiue hundred pounds 
Ram, And io hauc I, 
Heb. No matter, 
The judgement ſtands,onely this yerdite too, 
Had you before the Law fore-ſeene the loſle, 
You had not nowcome home by weeping Crofle : 
Strifes may as well haueend ewixthoneſt men, 
Lawyers ſet fooles to Law,then laughr at them. 
Greſs. Fore God tis true : and now I thinke vpon it, 
Wee might at firſt haue ended it by friends, 
And made our {clues merry withthe money? 
But being done,tis done,then fir Thomas Remſic, 
Ler's leaue both loſers, tis but a thouſand pound, 
And if you be as well content as1, 
Here weele ſhake hands and let our anger dye. 
Hob.-Shake hands, by che Marry god, fir Themas what elle. 
aw. You ſhew your ſelues our friends,to make vs fricndes; 
Thenin good footh ile not be obſtinate. = | 
Lady. Nay M DoQtor Nowel ioyne their hands, 
] know the reuerentregard of you 
Hath tempred both their hearrs. | 
Gr:ſo. Madame,tis truc : I thinke to any but ſo googa man, 
We {ould haue both beene headRtrong: but come, ©* 


D. New, 


W (4 naw no. nals \ 
D.Now. Wirth all my bartlohg miyyoalive togecher 
As friend ſhould be FA) TY brother. 
Greſs, Amen,amengfir Thomes. 
Ram. Amen, amen,mailier Greſham. 
Hob, Amen, amento you both: /r | | 
And isnot tis better then euery Terme 


to rrotafrer Lawyers? a 
Gr:ſh. Good fooch tis true,if we could thinke itſo, 
Bur tis mans nature, he deſires his woe. A ſtorme. 


Now paſſion of me fir Thomas, a cruell torme, 
Andwe ſtay long we ſball be wet to the skinne, 
] doe not lik'c, nay,and it angers me" 
That ſuch a famous Cittic as this is, 
Wherein ſo many gallane Marchantsare, 
Hauenota place to meere in, butinthis, . . |: 
Whereeuery ſhoure of raine muſteroublecthema? 
I cannot tell burif 1liue : let'sfep into the Popes head, 
We ſhall be dropping dry if we ſtay here: 
Ile hauc a roofe built, and ſuch a roofe, 
That Matchangs and their wives, friend & their friends 
Shall walke vnderneath it,as now in Powles. 
What day of the Month is this 2 
Hob. Day, M. Greſham, letme ſee: 
I rooke a fellowes word far twentie pound 
The tenth of Marcb,the tenth of March. 
Greſb. The tenthof March, wellif Lliue, + _ 
Ile raiſe a worke ſhall make our Marchant ſay, 
T'was a good ſhowre thar fell ypon that day. 


How now Jacke. 
Emer Iolm Greſham. 
Tobe. Sir my M, here having preter'd me to be his FaQtor into 
Jam come totake my leaue of you. France; 


Grefv. Ithanke him for his care of thee : M. Hobſon, 
My kinſman's come to take his leave of me, 
Heels me you are ſending him for Fraunce. 
Hob, Bones a me knaue,art there yee? * 
Ithoughtchou hadft beene haife way there by this, 
Tebn. | did but ſlay fir,torake my leaue of my Vacke. 
Greſb. O MM, Hobſon, he comes in 2 _ gocd time, 


Tim. 1 baue knowne them /obn of our Church, haue beene 


- | . 

If you know-not mee; 

I was berhi me whom 1 right ſend ' 

To fetch this hundred pound, 1 am ſetto pay 

To fir Thomas Rawfie, nay,as weare friends - - 

Weelehaue all Coucnanes kept before we part. 
ſobn. God grauncthat I may feeir. | 

Greſh. Here [ohn ake this fralde Ring, 

Bid Timothy preſently ſend mea bundred pound. 

Iebn. 1 fic. | 

Greſh. 1am ſure he hath it readie tolde for thee, 

Weele ttay h:re 0a the Lumbard ill thou commedt, 
Hobn. Yes Sic. 
D. Nw. Nay tay good Tobn,chou knowſt my dwelling [obr+ 
+ :lhn In Powles Church-yard Sir, 
D. Nw, Thc hundred pound thou art ſeat for,bringir thither. 
Iobn marry will I ir. Exn, 

D. Now. And mygood friends, fince thatſo long a ftrite 

Hath end by myper{waſion,ile intrear, 

My bouſe mayente:taine you for this rimue, 

Where with ſuch neceſlariesweele paſſe the time, 
As God ſhall beſt be pleaſed, agd you contented? 
] keepe no riot, nor you looke for none, 

Onely my tabl#1s for cuery one. 

Greſs. A cup of Sacke and welcome M. Deane, 

Nature is beſt concented with ameane. Exennt, 
Enter Timothy and lobu Greſham. | 
Tobn, As1 told you Fimorhy, 
Youmult ſend my Vncleftrai gt ahundred pound : 
A dines ar Doftor Nawels, and gaue me in charge 
To haſt withthe money rfter him. 

Timo. You cometo me obs for a hundred pound, I rthanke 
ey Tpirnuall maker Lhane the charge of manie hundredgof his 
now /obn : I hope ſobn you feare God, (too 

Tobn, Feare God,S'foot wharelfſe, 1 feare God and the diuell 
Tim. 1 muſt tell you ſobn, and I knowir, you haue not fed of 
the ſpirituall food, buredified by faith and ſuffered the tares of 
the wilde affeQions to be bucne. LA 
Jobn. Foote thou wouldſtnot have me make my ſelfe aFrenc 
Martyr, to be burnt at theſe yeares wouldſit thou? 


burre 


” —_ % 
you know nw bodie. 
burne for other ſinnes before thy yeare. 

Tobn. 1by my faith Timothy it my be you have, for as cloſe as 
you carry your teeth together, withindeed good brother, I doe 
notchinke but once in a yEare, a man might fiodeyou quartered 
berwixethe Mouth at Biſhops-gare, and the preacking place in 
Spittle, 

on Now you talke of the Spittle, Imuſt ſayin very deeede 
] have beene inthe Spicrle, 

lohn. lt 1s the more like Toth you have: beene acquainted 
with the poxthen. 

Tim, Butif you ſhould thinke [obn, that I would be there to 
commit, deale, or to fpeake more prophanely, to venture in the 
way of all fleſh, you doe wrong me being a brother of thefaith. 

lobhn, Come right your (elite and your Maſter then, and ſend 
him this one hundred pound, heere's his ſeal'd Ring, I hope a 
warrant ſufhcienc, + 

Tim. Vponſo good ſecuritie /oby,ile fir mero deliver it, Exit, 

Ion Spendit, God ſend mee butonceto fingeric, and if 1 
doe notmake a Flanders reckoning on't, and that is as I haue 
heard mad wags ſay, recriue ichere, and revellicawayin an 0» 
ther place, let me be ſpit out of the roomeof good fellowſhip, 
and never haue ſo much fauour to touch the skirt of a Taffatic 
Peticote. 

TurI am yong, mine Vacle's an old chuffe, 

And ile not want by God, fince hee hathenough, 

I muſt not let this ſame wainſcor-face, yea and nay,heare metho, 
Enter T novhy. 

7 aw. Here Tobm,accept mydurieto my Maſter,] muſt tellyou 
_ would not baue truſted you fobw, without ſoſufficient a 
d.\charge. 

prov I am:the leſſe bcholding vnto you, but now I hau't, be. 
cauſe you preach*t to mee ypon my demaund of it,ile bee ſo bold 
to lecture to you vpon your deliuerie, Timothy you know the 
Prouerbe good Timothy, T hat the fill Sow cates all the draffe : 
and no queſtion the meſt ſmooth tongu's fellow, the more ar- 
rant knave:'Gcd forbid I ſhould call youſo Timeby , yer I will 
leave this for your further remembrance. 

FVuder the yea and nay, men often buy 


Anch coſonage finds many a he , 


F/ 5ou know not me, 

He that with yea and nay makes all bis ſayings, 

. Tetproones 4 ſudas mhbis dealings, 

Shall hawe thisprittens're his graue, 

Thy life ſeem'dpwe, y e145 da hnane. 

Timothy, Doe you heare ſobn,you know the Chapmans word 
in London, /le trafF you but no further then Þ ſec you, you haue the 
hundred pounds lobngbut for chat you have wroag'd vsthat loue 
robe edified, I will goe iwith you tomy Maſter,and (ce the moe 
ney deliuered. 

lobn, Why, a truſted me to come with't. 

D Tawotby, I care not by yea audnay, ile ge by yea and nay, 
will....-3-; | 
[ohn. Let me but aske thee this queſtion, Whither doeſt thou 

gocgin any loue to thy Mailtcr,or to me 2 

Tim, Though my Maiſter be my Maſter, yetthou baſt Rui'd 
ry {tomack. 

_ Job». 1, thought there was che fruite of, your Purirane. pati- 

ence; came let's along,andif I doe not ſhew your religion acrick 

ſhall be ſcarſe diſgelied with pepins or cheeſe, let mie be call'd 

Cue. Come along. ; Exennt. 

| Emer Honeitu the Sargeant, and Owuick, 

- Honelhie. Fellow Quiche, pray thee haue a care if thou canſt 

ſee Jobn the Vpholſter, I muſt ncedes arreſt him, 
Qzicke. How muchis the debt 2 

Honeſtie. Some 50. li. 

'Onic. Doltthou thinke he is able topur in baile tothe ation? 

Honeſtie, I chinke ſcarſe inoughs +». \ 

Qmic, Why ther weelearrtt ſhim to the Popes head, call 
for the beſt cheere inthe houſe, fiſt feede vpon him, and then if 
he wil not come off,carry him to the Counter, but ifhe wil firetch 
ſome 4. or 5-li-being tbe fum's {o great be ſhal paſſe, weele make 
bim ſweare he ſhall wor tell be was arreficd,and weele ſweare to 
the Creditor we cannot meer with him. 

Honeſtie. Fore God thou ſailtt well, 

Owick, 1have ſerued Sent the Perfumer, Tallow the Currier, 
QuarrelitheGlafier, and ſome three or foure more of our pgore 
ſmelrsſo this morning. Enter Tobn, 

Toba. Hart I haue courſt thorow two or three Lanes, yet the 
miching (lauc followes me ſo cole I cannot giue h m the ſhppe 

, ; or 


you know no bodþy. 
for this hundred pound:as God fave me now tis in my hand it de 
rather be hang'd then part from it : Foote, tr will make-a man 
merry halfe a yeare together in France,command wenchesor any 
thing * pait os ir you yau, that were a icft indeede: ſhall a 
ong man as I am,and though I ſay it indifferent , £0c ins 
4 a tcadge AIP ſhew himſelfe Ks Ar hee is 
made of when a comes there : I proteſt a very good hundred 
poun«d,a hundred: pound will goe tarre in France, and whicn a 
man hathit not of his owne, who ſhould hee make bold witball 
forit, if he may not with lus Vncley bur ſee ifthat thin fac'trogue 
be not come againe, I multhaue acrick for him» Emer T ws. 
Tam. For all your fore-long too and fro, byyra and nay, ile 
follow you. > {4 Yoo 
Tchr. Will yourthere ſhould:/be 'Sergeanes here abouts, will 
you :.Lord if it be thy will ſend mee to hic of one, and if doe not 
thew you a tricke,thouſhouldit be aSergeant by thy peering ſo. 
Honeſt, \WN by M lobniol am. (thy name? 
Jobs. Thou arc happely mec : I am looking for one, what's 
Ho, My name M. {obn, lhave beeve merrie 3; yonr Vucles 
manie a time, myname's Honritie. - John, \Waich, 
Qvsick. Nay ile afture you his namcis Houcitie ond 1am Quick, 
lob. Honeftie\ Who the pox gaue rhet that namac? (his Yeomage 
But rhou mutt doe an oftice for 7 Voce : 
Heare Qmich,runne thou before aud c1czr che ation, 
There's monie, an action of an hund:©d pound 
Agaiolt Timothy: Thin-beard, M. Gi 1.1m Factor, 
I hope I ſhallteach you ro dog rue, 
Qrich, An a@tion againſt Thin-beard. I poc, Exit, 
Tohn, Here Honeftie, there's money for thy arreſt 
Be ſure to take good baile or clap him faſt- 
I hope I ſhall ſhewyoaa trick. Honeft, Mumfos that, 
Tobn, See where he is,God proſper it. | 
Falten vpon bimlike a hungry Dog vpen apiece of meare 
And if this be nota tricke to chaſte a foole, 
A more knaue lcarne me,and ile goe to {choole. 
HonefF. 1 arreſt you ſir, $a | 
Tim, Arreſt me thou feruont to Sathan, at whole ſure? 
Honeſt. At your Maſters, M, Greſham. 
Tim, O God for thy mercic.M.,/ohn, M1. hs, 


Tobn, 


PREY 

Ifyon know-notme, 
[obm. Nay, nay; this xo0o:li;hath other workein hand for me, 

You are inthe Divels hand and ſo agree. Exit. 

Tim, My triend,aow what muſt become of me? 

Honeſt. Valcfle wee ſhail co the Fauerne, and drinke till you 
canſendfor baile, you muſt trorhe Counter, 

Tine. Is chere ho difference made betwixtthe faichfulland the 
vnfaichfull, } Yo ; ; 

Honeft, 'Faichvery little in paying of debrs : bur if you be fo 
holy, I maruell how you run Cigre behind hand with your M. 

Tom. 1Imuſt Il owe my M. 500i. How 1 cane fo, ir 
is not fatto lay the fins of our fleſh opento cuery eic,& you know 
theſaying, Tx badis dot exill,but wor ſs to boaſt of it : yer hee aboue 
knowes that ſometimes as ſoone as I hauc come from Zowe- 
cbwurch, I haut gone to 2bawdicdhiouſe, (your knauerie, 

Hoeeft. Nay it appeates ſo, thatnow your M, hath ſmelr our 

Tim. Not to commit in very deed good friend, but only to ſee 
faſhions, or co recreat & fiir vp our deowhie appetites. Enter Qajc. 

Honeft. Well here comes my fellow Qwxk_.and valcs you wil 
content ys for ſtaying, you muſt along ro the Counter. 

Tam. 1 wadgsnny vr The Fs ante is worthy of bis hire : 
wee will ſtay here atthe Taucrne, and Quicks I will contene thee, 
to a letterco my maſter, wherein I will make him a reſticu- 
tion of his 500. li. by repentance, and ſhew him che way that my 
frailenature bath run into. 

Heneft. Well, wecle be pay'd by thehoure, 

Tim. It willnot be amifle if you buy an houre-glafle. Exennt. . 
Emer D.Nowel,Greſhen, fir The:Rgmfe, Hobſon Lady Ramie. 

Greſb. Come M,, D. Nowell, now wee bauc done + 
Our worlttq your good cheere, wee'd faine be gone : 

Oanely we ſtay my kinſmans long returne, 
To pay this hundred pound to fir T howsas Rermfie. 
D. Now. Then aflure you, hee will be beare preſcnuly ; 
In the,meanc time,I have drawne you to this walke, 
A Gallerie, wherein I keepe the Piures 
Of many charible Citizens : 
That hauing fully ſatisfied your bodies, 
You may by chemlearneto refreſh your ſoules. 
Greſh. Are all theſe Pitures of good Citizens ? 
D. Now, They ac and deſcribe wo you ome of theirbirths, 


How 


you know no, body... 
How they beftowd their lives,and did ſo live 
The fruitsofthis life might a berrer give. 

Greſs. You ſhall gaine more in ſhewing thistovs, 
Then you haue ſhowne, 

Lady. good M. Deane, I pray you ſhewitvs. | 

D. Now. This was the picture of fir [obu Philpes formtimesMaior. 
This man at one time,at his owne charge, 
Leauied ten thouſand ſouldiers,guarded the Realme 
From the incurbons of our enemues : 
And inthe yeare of a thouſand three hundred and eightic, 
* When Thomas of WoodFtocke, Thomas Percie with other noble 
Were ſentco aide the Duke of Brytanay, (men, 
This ſaid ob» Philpor furniſht our foure ſhips 
Art his owne charges,and did releaſe the armour 
That the poore ſouldiers had for viQtuals pawn'd, 
This man did live when Walwerth was Lord Maior 
That prouident, valiant, and learned Citizen, 
That both attachr and kild the traitor Tyler, 
For which good ſeruice Walworth the Lord Maior, 
This Phi/pot,and foure other Aldermen 
Were knighted in the field, 
Thus did he liuc,and yet beferehe did 
Aſſur'd relicfe for thirteene poore for euer. 

Greſh. By the marcie God a werthie Citizen? 
On good my Dezne. | 
Now. This fir Richard Whittington three times Malor, 
Sonne to a knighr,and Prentiſe roa Mercer, 
Began the Librarie of Graje-Friarsi::Londony 
And his Executots after him did buiid - 
Whittington Colledge,thirteene Almes-houſes for poore men, 
Repait'd $. Dartholomewerin Smithheld, | 
Glaſed the Guild-hall, and builr Newgate, 

Hob. Bones of me then I baue heard lies, 
For Ihauc heard he was a ſculhon, 
And raifde himſelfe by venture of a Cat. 

New: They did the more wrongtothe Gentleman: 
This fir Jobn Alex Mercer and Maiorof London, 
A man fo grauc of life that he was made 
A priuic Gounſeller to King Hemythe eight, 


He gaue this Cirtie a rich Coller of gold, . 
That by che Maiorſucceeding ſhould be worne; 
Of whuch fir FWilbam Laxtern was the turkk, 
And is continuedeuen vntothis yeare, 
A number more there are, of whoſe gooddecds 
Thas Cittic foriſhe, ; 
Greſh. Andwe may be aſhamed, 
For in their deeds we {ee our owne diſgrace, 
We thatare Citizens are rich asthey were, 
Behold their charitic in cueriec (treere, 
Churches for praier, Almes-houles forthe poore, 
Conduits which bring vs water: all which good 
We dolce and are relieu'd withall, 
And yer we hue like beaſts, ſpend time and die, 
Leauing no good tobe remembred by. 
Lady: Among the Stories of theſe bleſſed men, 
So many that inrich yourGallarie, 
There are ewo yomens Pictures: what were they? 
D. Now: Theyare twochat haue deſeru'd a memorie, 
Worthie the note of our Potteritie: 
This Agnes Foſter, wifeto fir A. Foſter, 
That fre'd a Beggar atthe grate of Lud-gate, 
Was after Maior of this molt famous Citric, 
And builded the South-fide of Lud-gate vp, 
Vpon which wall theſe Verſcs I haue read, 
Dewuont ſavles that paſſe this way, 
For CM. Foſter late Maior honeſtly pray, 
And Agnes bis Wife to God conſecarte, 
That of pitty this howſe made for Landoners in Lud-gate- 
So that for lodging and water bere nothing they pay, 
eA's their Keepers ſbyll anſwere at dreadfrll Doomes da. 
Lady: O what Lego deed was this! 
This A*e Gibſon whoin her husbands life, 
Being a Grocer, and a ſherife of London, 
Founded aftee Schoole at Rarclifte, 
Thereto inſtruthree-ſ{core poore children, 
Builr fourteene Almes-houſes for fourteene poore 
Leauingfor Tutors 50. li, a yeare, 
And Quarretlie for eucry ouc a Noble. 


| Weg > 
Joi know no boilte, \* 
Lad: Why ſhould not Tliue fo, that being dead . 
My vame might hauga regiſter with theirs. , 
Gre: Why ſhould nor all of vs being wealthy men, 
And by Gods blefling onely rais'd, bue 
Caſt in our minds how we might them exceed 
In godly workes, helping of thatneed. 
Hob: Bones a metis true : why ſhould we live, 
To haue the poore tocwuſe ys being dead? 
Heauen grant —_ wn gone ge I die, 
[ch | ugh, the poore may cry. 
£ News IFyou will follow rave! wares (ig, 
That theſe have beat before you, win heauen, 
Even in the mid-day walkes you ſhall notwalke the fireer, 
But widdowzoriſon, Layfars praiers, Orphans thankes, * 
Will flie into your cares, and with ajoifull bluſh, 
Make you thanke God that you haue done for them: 
When otherwiſe theil fillyour cares withcurſes, 
Crying we feed on woe, you are our Nurſes, 
Oiſt nor better that yong couplesſay, 
Yourais'd vs vp then you were our decay: 
And mothers tongues teach their firſt borne to ſing, 
Of your good deeds, then by the bad towring, 
Hob: No more M. D.Nowelh no more, 
I chinke theſe words ſhould make a man offline 
To mend his life:how ſaie you M.Greſhaw? 
Greſv: Fore-god they habe ſtarted rexres into my cies, 
And M. D. Nowelyou ſhall ſee 
The words thar nevkend ſpoke, have wroughteffeRin me. 
Lady: And from thoſe women I willeake a way, | 
To giude my life fora more bleſied ftaie, * 
Now: Begin then whilſt you live, leaft being dead, 
The good you giue in charge be never done, 
Make yourowne hands your execcutors,your cies ouer-ſeers, 
And hauethis ſaying ever in your mind: 
Women be forg erfull, children be onkind, | 
Execntors be cometons, and takewhat they find. 
Hob. In my time I haue ſeen many of them, 
Greſb. lle learne then to prevent them whilſT liue, 
The good I meane to doe, —— 


7/ you know not me, 
' Enter Quick, 
Quick, The matter you wot of fir, is done. 
Greſh. Done knaue, what'sdone? 
Qik, Is in hiuckſters handling fir, and heere hee commends 
him vnto you, , 
reſb, Marry God knaue, doſttell me Riddles, what's all chis? 
wick. A thing will ſpeake his owne mindeto you, 
If you pleaſe butto open the lip- 


| - EnterClo. : 
Clo. Be your leaue Gentlemen, Iam cometo ſmell out my 
 maſterhere: Your kinſ{-man /obs fir, your kinſ-man obs. - 
Greſh, O he has brought the hundred pound, where is he? 
Ch. Itappeares by this,the macter is of lefle waight, 
Greſh, What, more paper! 
| Fellow, what haſt thou brought me here, a recancation? 
Clo. It may be ſo, for heappeares ina white ſheere. 
Quick: Indeed he ſeemes forie for his bad life. | 
- Greſs: Bad life, bad life knaue, what meanes allthis? 
 M.D. Novell, praic read it for me, 
And ile read that my kinſ-man /ob» hathſent: | 
Where is he knaue? ' | 
Clo: Your worſhipis no wiſer then you ſhould bee, to keepe 
anie of that cote, | 
Greſs: Knaue thou mean'ft, 
Ch: Knaue I meane fir, but your kinſ{-man obr, 
That by this time's well forward on his waie. 
Greſ: Hei-daie, what haue we here, knaueric as quick as Ecles? 
Weele more of this; 
(7s: Youwere beſt let me _ you hold ir fir, 
Greſb. Whie knaue dooſt thinke /cannothold a paper. 
Cte: Helpe will do no hurt, for ifthe knaueric be as quicke as 
an Eele, it maie chance to deceiue you. Greſham r eades, 
JT ama Marchant made by chance, 
And lacking coyne to venture; 
Your hundred Pounds gone toward France, 
Tour Fattor 5 in the Counter. 
Qzick; No fir, hee is yet but inthe Tauerne at counter gate, 
but he ſhall ſoone be in if you pleaſe. 
Greſb: Awaic knauelet me reade on. 
ay 


you know na bodie,” 
My Father gaue me a portion, 
Yon heepe away my due : 
I hane paid my ſe!fe apart ro ſpend, 
Her's a diſcharge fofyou. 
Precious cole,here's a knaue round with me. 
D,Now. Yout FaQtor Timothy Thin-beardwrites to you, 
Who as it ſeernes is arreſted aryoprfſute. 
'  Greſh, How, at myſute! . 
D. Now. And here confeſſcth byyfing bad companie 
He is run behind hand five me nr | 
Anddothintreat you would be good to him, . 
Greſo. How,run behinde hand five hundred pound, 
And by bad companie : M. Deane of Powles, 
He is a fellow ſeemes ſopure of life, . 
I durſt have truſted him with all 1 had bad. 
D. Now. Here's ſo much vnder his owne hand, 
Greſh. Ha,let me ſee,who ſet youto arreſthim ? 
Quick. Why your kinſman Jobs fir, your kinſman [obu, 
. Greſv. Ha, hs infaith 1 ſmell the knauery then : 
This knaue beJike miftruſting of my kinfman, 
Would come along to ſee the monie giuen me: 
Mad Jacks having no tricke to put him off, 
Arreſts him with a Sergeant at my ſute, . bor 
There went my hundred pound away : this Thim-beord then 
Knowing himſelfe to haue plaid the knave with me, 
And thinking I had arreſted him indeed, 
Confeflerh all his crickes with yea and nay ? 
So here's fiue hundred pound come, one runne away. 
Hob. Bones a megM. Greſham, is my man [obs 
Ganic away withryour hundred pound ? 
Clo. Faith it appeares ſo by the acquitrance that I brought. 
Greſb. No matter M Hobſon, the charge you truſt him with, 
Ne fee he ſhall diſchare, I know he is wilde, 
Yet I muſttell you, Ile not ſee himſuncke : 
And afore-ged it hath done my heart more good, 
The knaue had wit to doe ſo mad atricke, - 
Then if he had profixed me twice ſo much. 
- Ram. He euerhad the name of mad Jache Greſham. 
Greſs. 1s the more like his Vacle, Sir Them as Ramſes | 
D 3 When. 


| If you know not mee, 
When I was yong I doe remember well, 


] was as very a knaueas he is now, 
Sirra,bring Thwþeard hither to me, and fir Thomas Ramle, 
Your hundred pound ile (ee you paidmy ſelſc : 
Ha ha, mad /acke, Gramercie for this ſlight, 
This hundred pounds makes me thy Vncle right.  Fxemnt+ 
Enter ob T awmeote, - a” 
T ow.l ſure tisin this Lane, 1 turnedonthe right hand com- 
ming from the Stockes,nay,though there was maſter careles,man 
careles,and all carelefle,ile Rill be honeſt /obn, and ſcorue to take 
any mans waze butile pay them for ic: I warrantthey|thinke me 
an arrant knaue,for going away and not paying, and in my con- 
{ſcience the maiſter cudgeld the men, and the men the maſter, and 
all about me,when as Ed ſfaue me Idid it innocently, But ſure 
this is the Lane, there's the Windmill, chere's the Dogs head 
in the por, and here's the Fryer whipping the Nuns arte : ti's 
here about ſure, 
Emter mths ſhop 2. of —__— folkgs, and 
openmy ! e; 

1 Comefellow Cracke, haue -» »BPAL choſe wares f 
Mark'c ther with 54. they mult be packt 'P- 

2 thauec don't an boure agoe: have you fcal'd vp 
My Maſters Letter to his FaRtor ſob» Greſbap ? 

Itis at Deepe in Frapceto ſend him Matches, 
For he mult vie them at Breſtow Faxre, 

1 1, andthe Poſte received it ewo houres fince, 

Taw. Sure it is here about, the kennel was on my right hand, 
andI thinke in my conſcience. I hall never haue the grace of 
God and good Jucke,if I doe not pay it: Foot, looke here, 
looke here, I know this isthe ſhop by that ſame ſtretch-halfer,O 
my.maſters,by your leale good fellowes” : 

1. Youare welcome fir, you are welcome. | 

Taw Indecd that's thecommon ſaying about London, if men 
bring monie with them, 

x Ofir,monie Cuſtomers to vs are beſt welcome. 

Tov, You ſay well, ſothey ſhould bee : come, curne o're your - 
bookes, I am come to pay this ſage renpound. 

: And wee ate rcadie torecciue monic ; what might we call 
your name # 
Tor. 


you know no body. 

Tew, Why my name is /obs good-fellaw, 1-hope I amnot a- 
ſhamed of my name, 

42 Your Kin are the more beholding to you, Fellow Cracks 
turne o're the Callender,and looke for /obngood-fellow, 
' 3 Whatcomesitto? 

Taw. Tenne ; 

x You will haue no more wares with you, will you fir, 

Tv, Nayprethee not tofalt, let's pay for the old before wee 
talke of any new. 

2 ſobn Good-fellav, fellow Nimble-chaps, here's no ſuch nant 
inall ourbooke. 

x Ichinke thou ar map-eide this morning, giue me the booke, 
LenerI, Letter], LetterI ; when had you your wate ? 

Tay I badit ſometen daiez agoe. 

x Your name's ſobn Good-fellow you ſay Leiter I, Lerter T, 
Letterl : You doe not come to mocke vs, doe you. Letter 1, Ler- 
cer I, Letter I. By this hand if I thought you did, I would knock 
you about the caresafore wee parted: fellow Crake, get mee a 
Cudgell readiez Letter 7, Letter 7, Letter /; Foote here's no 
ſuchname irvall our booke.- Doe you heare fellow are you 
drunke this morning, to make ys looke for Mooneeſhine in che 
warer ? 

Taw, Put, art notthoudrunke this morniug,cinſt not receive 
the money that's due to thee? / tell thee 7 hadren pounds worth 
of ware here* : 

r And Itellchee /obx Goodfellow here's no ſuch came in- our 
booke,nor flo ſuch ware deliucred. | 

Tw, Gods precious, there's a ieft indeede, ſo aman may bee 
ſworne our of himſelf, had not I ten pounds worth of ware here? 

2 No Good man goole,thar you had not, 

Tow Hyday, here's excellent fellowes are able ro make their 
maſters hayres grow through his hood in a month, they cannor 
onely careleſly deliuer away his ware,but alſo they will nor cake 
money for it when it comes, 

. 1 Doe you heare Hoyden, and my maſter were not inthe next 
roome, ide knock you abour the eares for playing the knaue with 
vs,cre you parted. 

Tov, By the MaſſeI think your maſter had moore need knock 
 Jou about the cares for playing the oo" with him, cher's your- 


- 


—_ — ——————_ ———— 


If you know not me, 
ten pounds, tellit outwith a wanion, tand rake it for your paines, 

1: Fur, here's a mad (laue indeed will giue ys ten pound it 
ſpight of our cecthes. | 

2 Fellow Nimble Chaps, alas let the poore fellow alone,it ap- 
peares he is beſides himlelfe. 

Tv: By the waffle, Ithinke you will ſooner make your maſter 
ſarke mad, if you play thus with cuetie bodie, 

. | Enter old Hobſon. 

Hob: Hidaic, bones a me, here's lazie knaues, 
Paſteighra clocke, and neither ware ſorted, 
Nor ſhop ſwepe. 

Tav: Good morrow to you fir, haue you anie more Romacke 
to receiue monie than your men haue this morning? 

Hob: Monie is welcome chafter, welcome good friend, 
Welcome good friend, | 

Taw: Here's mounſier malapart your man ſcorns to receiuc it, 

Hob: How knaucs,thinke (corne to reciue my monie? 


| Bones ame growne proud, proud kaues, proud. 


1: Thope.we know fir, you doenot vie to bring vp your ſer- 
uants to receiue monie ynleſicit be due vnto you, 
Hob: No bones a me knaues, not for a million: 
Friend,come to paic me monie, for what, for what, + 
For what come you to paie me monie? | 
Taw; Why Sir, fotware Thad ſome moneth agoe, - 1 
Being Pins, Points, and Laces, - 
Porting ftickes for yong wines, for yong wenches glaſſes, 
Ware of all ſorts which bore at my backe 
Toſel where / come,with what doyou lacke,what do you lacke? 
What do youlacke? - 
Hob: Bones ame a merrie knaue what's thy name? 
Taw: My name firis ſohn Goodfellow, 
An hone poore Pedlarof Kent, 
Hob: And had ten pound in ware of me, amoneth agoec: 
Bonesgiue me the bookes, ſohn Goodfellow of Kent. 
T aw: O fir, Nomine & natura, by name and mature, 
Tam as well knowne for a good-fellow in Kent, 
As your Cittic Sumner's knowne fora knaue, 
Come fir will youbetelling. | 
Hob: Tell me of ao tcllings, bones of mc here's no ſuch marter: - 


you NW n0 "00 . * 
Awaic knaue awaie,thou oweſt me none, out of my doores. 

Taw: How, owe you none faic you ! this is butatxicke to trie - 

honeſtic now, 

Hob: There's a groat, goe drinke a pinte of Sacke, 

Comfort thy ſelfe,thou art not well in thy wits; 
God forbid paie me ten poung not due vnto me. 

Taw: Gods dickins here's a ieft indeed, mafter mad,men mad, 
and all mad, here's a mad houſhold ; doe you heare Af. Hobſou, 
Idoe not greatlie care to take yourgroate, andI careas little to 
ſpend ir, yet you ſhall know 7am cbr, honeſt Jobs, and 7 will 
not be out fac't of my honeſtie, heere Thad ten pounds worth of 
ware, and /will paiefor it. ' | 

Hob: Nimeble- chaps, callgor helpe Nimble-chaps, 

Bones a me, the man begins to raue, 

2: Maſter ſhaue found out one lobn T ovnie-cote 
Had ten pounds worthof ware a moneth agoe. 

Taw: Why that's 1,that's /: Twas John - -<—<Iv8 then, 
Though 7 am ob» Mw pur 

Hob: Iobn T avnie-cote: welcome Tohn T awnie-cote. 

Taw: Foot do you thinke tle be out fac't of my honeſtie? 

Hob: ARﬀtoole for Tobn Tawnie-cote, fit good Tohn Tawnicete, 
Honeſt [ohn Tovme-cote, welcame lobn Tawme-cote, 

Tv, Nay, ile afſure you we are honeſt all the generation of vs, 
There Yis to a Doit ile warrant it, you need nor tell it after mee; - 
Foot do you thinke ile be outfac't of mine honeſtie? 

H9obt Thou art honeſt [obn, honeſt obn Tawnie-cote: 

Hauing ſo honefilie pai'd for this, . 

Sort yp hispackeftraight worth twentie pound, . 
Tle truſt thee honeſt /obn, Hobſon willtruft thee: | 
Andagy time, the ware that thou dooſtlacke, 

Monie or monie not, ile tuffe thy packe. 

_=_ [thanke you Maſter Hobſon, and this is the fruit of ho« 
neſtie, 

Enter a Purſeuant, 

Pur. Be your leaue_ M. Hobſon, I bring this favour to you, 
My roiall Miſtcefle Queene Elizabeth 
. Hathſent to borrow a hundred pound of you. 

Hob: How; bones a me, Queene knowe Hobſon, Queene know © 
And {end burtfor one hundred pound; Friend come in; (Hob/? 


Come 


| you know notme, 
Comcinfidad, \al{have two, Queens ſhall blue wor 
If Qurene linow: bſon, once her Hobſon purſe, 
Mutt be free for her ſhe is Englands Nurſe: 
Come in good friend, ha, Qveene know Hobſon, 
Nay come in Zobw'wee'le dinetogether too, - 

Taw: Make vp thy packe and i lg Herr IA 


Si merilie oo the waic, 

Do di, Gloves, and Purſes, 
Pokingfticks;and blacke fer-rings, £ 
s,lawnes, and prettie things: 

Come maides and buie my backe doth crake, 
Ihaueall chat you want : what doe you lacke? 
Whatdo you lacked Exennt, 
Enter Grefhow and Sword-bearer. 
Grefs, Our Citties Sword-beaterand = good friend, 
Whar haveour honourable Courtof Alder 
Determin'd yet ſhall G-4 0 haue a place, * 
Y ge yr potmryy to his name, 
maketheCite ſpra ke of himfor euer. 
4: in vo counſell fir about it, | 
- Gre. tto0 and frotethem, - 
I know y will be thankfullto you: 
Tell them by waice ce herein the MatorsCourt, 


requeſt, - Exit, 
Greſb, Do gaod M.S "oa nowwhen this worke is 
It ſhall bein the pleaſure on 'd, 
Tocome and meetour Marchanee? attheir houre, 
| And ſce them inthegreateſt forme thar1s 
Watlke drie,and in a worke I raiv'd forthem: 
Orfetchaturne within my vpper walke, 
Within which ſquare 1 haue ordered Shoppes ſhall be 
Of near but neceflaricft Tradesin London. 
Andin the richeftſorr 't out. 


68 faire wiues 
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In Greſb ams porn we did our fertunes raiſc, 
For I dare {ay both Countrey and the Courr, 
For wares ſhall be beholding to this worke, 


Thus ſends the Lord Mayor and Courtof Aldermen, 
Ram, Or rather come to the news our ſelfez 
We haue determin'd of a place 
In (orne-bill, the deli of the 
youlball riſe we?: aa oe PII 
andthe ground, ound; 
(CK eg 1291470, Wo] ot names 
'* giucnche houſes ſhallbe fold *' 
man will buy chem, and remoue them, . 


hf, ih ALA G oopdy dens, being foure ſure houhalds 


'dat the Citties ch 

mnt 

come to poſſeſſion 
Ofchiuourrchuegbercn wo bulda Bc, 
Aijou omecr One Ones boy 

c 

Grabs tle doo', and what 1 ſpend therein, 
I ſcore toloſe Ls the Zi 
Where be my worke Emer 


workemen. ; 
Work, with Gala tooles ready at hand. 
Grefh. | & Emer D.Noreband Hobſon. 
We hanea and we haue roume 
To raiſe no .Novelznd M. Hobſon, | 


Ve hauec yourpreſence ina y time, 

This Crna wr une weth 25 ng lay 
Of our new Bucſe, give vs ſome Brickes: 

Here's a Bricke, here'sa faire Soucraigne, 

Thus1 be gin, beit hereafter told | 
Tlaid the fu R Rone witha peece of gold. 

He thar loues Grham follow himmthis, - 


Thagpld nel, rrgthe oriental 


whe 
ren 


If 50u know not mee, 
' Wark. OGod bleſſe you A4.Greſham, God blefſe If. Greſbam, 
" Rem. The Major of Londow M.Greſhams followes,you: 
Vaco your firſt this ſecondI doe fir, 

And laythis pecce of gold atoppe of ic. 
Shr:f. Sodothe Sireriffes of Londen after you. 
Hb. And bones of me, old Hobſonwill be one, 
Here's fellowes, there's my gold giueme aſtone, 
Work. God forbid a man of your credite ſhould want ſtones. 
D. Now. Is this the Plot fir of your worke in hand? 
reſh, Toe whole Plot both of forme and faſhion, 
.Now:In ſooth it will be a good _—_ 
Much Art appeares init: inall my time 
- Thavenorſcena worke of this neat forme: 
What is this Vaultace for, is faſhioned here? 
Greſs. Stowage for Marchants ware and ftrangers goods, 
As cither by Exchange or other waies are vendable, 
D. Nav. Here is a middle round and a faixe ſpace, 
The round is greater, and the ſpace 
Scems open: your conceit ſor that? 
 Greſs, The grates giue light vnto the. Cellerage, 
Vpon the which ile haue my friends to walke, 
When heauen giues comfortable raine vnto the earthe | 
For that I will have couered, D. Now: Soit appeares. 
Greſb: This ſpace that hides not heauen from ys, 
Shall beſo fill, myreaſon is, 
Ther's Summers heat, as well as winters colde, 
And I allow, and here's my reaſon for'r, 
Tis better to be bleak't by wineers breath, . 
Than to be Nifled vp with Summers heare: + 
In cold weather walke drie and thicke together, 
And euerie honeſt man warme one hob an 
In Summer then whentos mach heat offends, 
Take aire a Gods name, Marchancs or my friends. 
D.Now: And what of this pait that is ouer head? 
Greſh. M. Deane m this: 
There is more ware there than in all thereſt, 
Here like a you forgaod Cittizens 
Andthcir faire wiues to dwell in, ile have 
Where cuetie daic they ſhall be@me cthemſclues 


c 


you know no bodze. © 
In neat attire, that when oux Courtiers 
Shall come in traines topace old Grefs4ws Burſe, 
They ſhalkhaue ſucha gidle of chaftecics, 
And ſuch a globe of beautie round about? 
Ladies ſhall bluſhto curne their vizards off, 
And Corurtiers ſweare they ly'd when they did ſcoffe. 
D: New: Kind 24. Greſhers this ſame worke of yours, 
Will bea Tombe for you after your death, 
A bencfit to Tradeſmen and a place 
Where Marchants meet their trafficke to mantaine, 
Where neither cold ſhall hurt them, heat, nor raine. 
Greſs. O M. Nowelll did not forget 
The troubleſome ftorme we had in Lumbrad-fireer, 
That time So Thomas and I were aduerfaries, 
* Andyou and M4. Hobſow made vs friends. 
I then did ſay,and now ile keepe my word, 
Iſawa want and I would helpe aftord: 
Nor is my promiſe giuen-you when you ſhew'd 
That rancke of chantable men to vs, 
That I wouldfollow their good ations 
Forgot with me bur that before I die, 
The world ſhall ſee Ile leane like memorie. A blafing farre. 
Heb. Fore-god my Lord, haue you beheld the like | 
Looke how oiecbon wherdeoyek thinke of ic? 
Shir. Tisa firang Comet AM. Hobſon, 
Myrimeto my remembrance hath not ſcene 
A fight ſo wonderfull, M.D. Novel, 


To iudge of theſe things your experience 
Exceedeth plan wn, or" of itz 
For | haue heard that Meteors in the aire, 
Ofleſſer forme,lefle wonderfull then theſe, 
Rather fore-tell of dangers imminent, 
Then flatter vs with furure happineſſe, . * 

D. Now. Art may diſcourſe of theſe things, none can iudge 
DireQly of the will of heaven in this, 
And by diſcourſe thusfarl hold of ir, 
That this ſtarre appearing inthe North, 
Andin the conſtellation of Caſſiopey, 
Which with three fixed ſtarres __—_— toir, 
- 3 


7/ you know not me, 
Doth make of a figure Geomerricall, 
Lozenger;ſc cal'd of the learned Rombnr, 
Conduttcd with the hourelie Moone of heauen, 
And neuer altred from the fixed Sphere, 
Fore-tels ſuch alterattonthar my friends, 
Heaven grant withthis firlk Gght our ſorrowends. 
H:tb. Gods will be done M. Deane, hap what hap will, 
Death doth not feare the good man, butthe ill, 
Greſs, Well ſaid M. Hobſon, * 
Lets hauc aday, that if death come to morrow 
Hee's rather meſſenger of ioy than ſorrow. 
Now fir, what news from Bearbarie? Enter a Falter, 
Faftor. Vawelcome news fir, the King of Batberie is (laine. 
Greſb. Ha, ſlaine, by treaſon, orby warre. 
Fattor, By warre in that renowned barrell, 
Swiftfame defires to carry through the world: 
The barrell of Alcaſar, wherein rwo Kings 
Beſides this King of Barkarie was ſlaine, 
Fins of CMoreco, and of Poreigele ; 
With Stenkeleythat renowned Engliſhman 
That bad afpiric equall witha King, 
Made fellow with theſc kings in warlike ſtrife, 
Honor'd his Countrey and coucluded life. 
Greſs. Colde news birlady, the venture Gentlemen 
Ofthreeſcore thouſand pound with that dead King, 
Lics ina hazard to be wonne or loſt: 
In whar cſtare conſiſts the kingdome now? 
Fatt. In peace, and the ſucceeding bappy, | 
Was crown'd then King when I tooke ſhip thence. 
Greſs. To that King then be Meſſenger from vs, 
And by the ſound of Frumpet ſummonhim: 
$ay thatthy Maſtcr and a Londea Marchanr, 
Craues due performance of ſuch coucnants 
Confirm'd by the late King vnto our ſelfe, 
That for the lummeofthrecicore thouſand pound, 
The trafficke of his Sugars ſhoul@ be mine, 
Ifhe refuſe the formerbargaine made, 
Then freely claime our money that welent: 


Say that our coyne did [ed the former King, 


Yil 


you know n0 body. 
If he be kind, we haue as much forhim. 
Hob, By the Maric-godit was a 
Three Kings beſide yong Stenkele flaine: 
Ile tell you my Lord Mayor what | baue ſeene 
When Swords and bucklers were in queſtion, 
I hauc ſeene that Srewheley bear a ſtreet before him, 
He was ſo familiar growne in every mouth, 


' Thatif ic bappencd any fighting were, 


The queſtion firaight was, was not Stewheley there. 
Bones a me he would hew it. Now what news with you, 
Emer a Boy. 
Boy. Here is a Letter ſent you how lobn Greſham, 
Hob, O an anſwere of a Lerter that Heat, 
Tolend me Matches againlt Brifow fave, 

Wrhen any were come. 
Boy. Icannocrell Sir well what tocall ic, but in ſteed of mar 
ches of ware, when you read your letter, I belecue you will find 

your Fattor hath matcht you. 
Hob, What's here, what's here, Read the Letter, 
Ai neare a; [ could geſſe at your meaning, I bawe labonred to furniſh 
you, and bane ſent you 2. thenſand pounds worth of Match, 
How, bones knaue, 2,thouſand pounds worth of Match 
Bey. Faith M. never chafcatit, for if youcannor put itawaye 
for Match,ie may be the hang-man wil buy ſome of it for halters. 
Hob. Bonesamee, 1 ſent tor matches of ware, fellowes of 
Ware, | 
Boy. And Match being a kind of ware, I thinke yourFaQtor 
hath match't you. 
Hob. The blafing Starre did not appeare fornothing; 
] ſent to be ſorted with matches of ware, 
And he hathſent me noughr, but a commodity of Match, 
And in atime whenther'sno ven for it, 
What do you thinke on't Genzlemen, 
1 little thonght Jack wou!d haue ſeru'd me fo. 
Gr:fb. Nay M. Hobſon gricue not at Jack's crofle, 
My doubt is more,andtharl laugh at lefle, Exennt. ' 
Enter 2. Lords. 
t. Lord. Youhaue rraueF'd fir, how doyoulike this buildings 
Truſtme itis che goodlieſt thing that 1 baue ſeeac, 


. . E 3 ' England. 


Ifyou know not me, 
England affords none ſuch. 
2. Ld. Nor Chriiltendome: 
Imight fayall che world nas not his fellow. 
I haue been in Turkics great Conſtantinople, 
The M urchants there meec in a goodliec remple, 
But hauc a0 common Burſe in Rowe, but Reme's 
Built afterthe manner of Frencheford, and Emden: 
There where the greateſt Marts and meeting places 
Of Marchants are, haue ftreecs and pene-houſes, 
And as I might compare them co themſclues, 
Like Lumbard-ſtrcer before this Burſe was buile. 
Enter fir Thomas Rampie. 
I. Lord. Thauec ſcene the like in Briftow., 
Ram, Good morrow to your honours, 
2. Lord. Thankesto my good Lord Major. 
We are gazing here of M. Greſham worke. 
Rem. Iithinke you haue not ſeene a goodlierFrame. 
2, L»yd. Not in mylife, yetI have been in YVoniee, 
In the Realts there called S, CAarker, 
T'is buta bable if compar'd to this, 
_ neareſt _ which moſt reſembles this, 5. 
Is the great Burſe in Fntwerpe, yet not com c 
Either in hei or widneſle he faire Cellerage, 
Or goodly ſhoppes aboue : O my Lord Major, 
This Gref6am hath much grac't your Cittic London, 
His fame will long out-liue him. 


1. Lord, Itis reportedyou fir Thomas Ramſie are 25tich aghe. 


This ſhould incite you to ſuch noble workes, 
Toeternize you. 
Ram.Your Lordſhip pleaſes to be pleaſant with me, 

Iam the meancſt of a many men 
In chis faire Cittie, M. Greſhams fame 
Drawes me asa ſpeRator amongſt others, 
Tofſce his coſt, buc not compare with it. 

I.Lord. Andit is coſt indeed, 

z. Lord, But when to fit theſe emptie roomes about here, 
The piAtures grauen of all the Engliſh Kings 
Shall be ſer ouer andin order plac'ft, 
How glorious will it thea be? 


you know no body. 


1, Lord. Admirable! 
Ram, Thele very Pictures will furmount my wealth. 
1. Lord, Buthow will AC. Greſham name this place? 
" 2. Lord, lheard my L.of Leiceſter tothe Queene 
Highly commend this worke, and ſhee then promis'd 
Tocome in perſon and hecre chriſten ir, 
It carnot haue « better God-mother: 
This Greſbn is a royall Citizen. - 
Ram: He feaſts this night the Ruſſian Ambaſladour, 
I am a bidden gueſt 
Where if it pleale _ 
1. Lord. Good fr Thomas 
We know what you would fay,We are his Gueſts 
Invited twozyet in our way we tooke 
This wonder worth our paines, it is our way 
To Biſhops-gate to M.Greſhams houſe, 
Thither G pleaſe you weelafſociate you. 
Enter Greſham leading in the eAmbaſſadour, Muheke , 
ana« Banquet ſeruedin t the Ambaſſadowr ſet: 
Enter fir Tho, R amſie,the 2. Lords my La« 
dy Ramſie,tbe Waights in Sergeams 
gowns, with one Interpreter. 
Greſh, Lords all at once welcome,welcome at once, 
Youcometo my new buildings vp- fitting, 
It hath been long in labour, now deliuer. 
anon weele haue a hcalchro it, 
This Ruſſian Prince the Empetours Ambaſſadour 
Dooth not our Language vnderſtand:Incerpreter, 
Say that we bid him welcome. 
Imer. The Priace ſpeakes Latine, 
And inthat language wee'le interpret for him: 
Salutem tibi optat of adnentium tuwm gratiſſime 
ite Londinenſis. 
Amb, [tum libens andio,ages ith meo nomine Ex 
erime gratias, finde quod bibamus. 
Inter, He gladlie thanks you for his royall welcome 
And drinkes to you. 
 Greſh. We vnderſtand that figne. 
Come let our full crown'd cups o reflow with ine, 


Welcome againe faire Lords. 

2. Lord, Thankes M, Greſham, 
We haue been viewing of your workes. 
 Greſh: My Burſe how doe you like it Lord, 
Ir is a pretty bable, 

2. Tis a faire worke, 
Her Maieſtie intends toname the place, 

Greſb. She doth her ſeruant Greſham too much grace, 
It will be pretty when my Pictures come 
To fill thoſe emptic roomes, if chat holdes, 
Thar ſhip's rich, 1s worth her waight in gold, 

x. Lord, It will be rare and famous, 

Greſh What was it thatthe Ruſſian whiſpered? : 

Inter, He askes me what laterpreter the Queene £ 
Would in his Embaſſc imploy, 

Greſh, None, cell hiwnone. 
For thougha woman, ſhec is a rare Linguiſt: 
Where other Princes vic Interpreters, 
Shee propria voce, Ihaueſome Latin too: 
Shee ofher ſclfe heares all cheir Embailics, 
And her ſelfe anſweres them withour Interpreter, 


Both Spaniſh, Latin, French and Grecke, 
Dutch, and Italian, ſo lethim know: | 

' Me Lordof Leice#ter ſer me word laſt night, 
And Iam prouderon't then on my building. [ 


The Queene, to grace meand my workes the more, 
The ſeucrall Ambaſſadors then will care, 
And them in perſon auſwere. | 
2». Lord, Tis moſt crue. , 
Emer a gentleman whi to ſir T how as Ramſie, | 
Greſb. The Ruſſian with the French. 
What would that Geatleman, fir Thomen? 
Ram. He is a Marchant anda Ieweller: 
Mongſt other fiones he ſaith he hatha Pearle 
Oriencand round,waighing ſo many carers 
That it can ſcarce be yalewed:the French king, 


And other Dukes haue forthe riches ks 
And prize, refus'd to buy it:now he comes, 
To it to this 


X Ub 


” dy 


Grefs, Shew him SPrak, jaieer” 


The Leed Ambuldone, * et ll 
cater qurdens earifex andum | profert 
Gemmanm domine ſermiſſime. men 

Ambe Et & principe 


interroga indicatt 
Inter; He commends itto be porfcurf ranpy | 


And deſires to know how you valley. it, 
Mar: My priſe fir, is fifreene hundred pound. 
Amb. walery”? 
Incer. Mille quing entir mints. 
Amb. Non ,non,nimic preclaraeft ift« Grnena. 
Inter, He ſaith it is too deare, he will notbuy it. 
Greſb. I will pervſe your pearle,is that your price? 
Mar. 1 cannot bare one crowne;, and gaine by it, 
Emer 4 Aarriver. 
reſh: Wee! not be ac es lofle, 
a yet confider all ma hy cle Vs 
To be bur bare of rreaſure atthis cime, 
Having disburſt ſo much about our workes: 
Yet if Sur ſhips and Trade in Barbaric 
Hold currant , we are wellwhat news from Sea, 
How ſtands my ſhips? 
Mar. Your thips in which all the king pictures were, 
From Brave vnto our Qyeene 
Drawne in white mardle, bya florme at ſeay 
Is wrack't and loſt. | 
Grefs. Thelofle I way nvechis: 
Onely it grecues methar my famons building, 
Shall want ſo rich and fxire anornament. 
L. Ram. It touches allthe Cirtic;for thoſe pictures 
=_ doub _ grac'e his | edifice. 


« thinks reſhips loffe moſt ſhould trouble you, 


ary My ſhips bur etl nhywchav wealthy 
The pictures werethe grate of ny-new Burſe, 
So 1 n4gherthem in their rue forme behold, 
Icard not to have loſt their weight jo j in yold, | 
1. Lord. A noble Citi s ' Enters Paftor, 
Greſb. OurFaQor, what f*eddnewes from Barkuruf 
Wane laies che kingApvike, ef _—_ hams 


Orhaſtchou brou aprons =— 
Orhathey beoieae $24 that rat«? nba tun 
Iflo, newMaible, Pictures weg'le haue wronght, 
And ina new ſhip from beyond- ſea brought. 
We 2 Ti King. thatin, 5 wp all chaire ſucceeds 
ing late den flumonen! we aud demaunded 
Either the mworley tendred or the Sugars, 
After the rate propoſed, hedenyed both. 
Alleaging thou he wa was {uccefſive heire, 
He wasnot therefore either tide.ta pay 
The late kings debrs,noryer toliand.ynto 
Vnneceſſary bugaines:norv ithfianding 
To gratifie &. as the king bath ſeat you 
As preſents, not as ſatisfaction: 
A coltly dagger,anda paire of (lippers, 
And there's all for yourthree+ſcore thouſand pound, 
Greſ®. Birlady, adearc bargaine. 
1.Lo.1 feare me this will plague him,a ſtrange croſie, 
How will he take this news,lofſe vpon lolle. 
2 Lo. Nay, ill it not vyndoc hum,doth hc notwiſh 
his buildings in his purſe? _ 
Greſh. 'K onacg that's well, 
A paire of flippers, come vnto my ſhoves, 
What 30.thouland pound jn ſtechng money, 
And paid me all in ſhps, then Hoboyes play, 
On ſlippers ile daunce all my care away: 
Fir, fic, he had the iuſtlengrh of my ſoot-. 
You may report Londetias you cometo * Shan 
You Greſham ſaw a paire of open weare: -, /| 
Coſt thritic thouſand pound... ., elou 
1. Lord, Somewhat too dear. 

Greſq, Noxyer forall thiatzealore we hoveloſt, 
Repents it vs one penny of ouggolt. ;/ i 
2. Lo. As roya lin bis his verru6s as.his buildings, - 
Ram. Theſc h lofſes would have kild a 

Greſ6. Ieweller, ./,,.. (1 jdgig 1 
Ler' 5 Pethy panel peund ir bs dine, 
Beat it to. Ten 6 AN Kme, 


WhatD htm Fu yer theſe Ambaſhdour 
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you know.no-boate... . 
Haueeuen before our face refafd ropurchaſe 
As of too high a prize to yenrure on, 
Greſb..m a London Marchant here will buy, 
What is it broken ſraall? fill vs ſome wine, 
Fuller,yer fuller till the'brim or'e-flows, 
Hore 16c00.pound at one clap goes, 
In iegd of Sugar, Greſham thispearle 
Va his Queene and Miſtrefle-pledge it Lords, 
Who ever ſaw a Marchane brauelier traight, 
In dearer ſlippers or a richer drau 

L.Ram.\ ou arean hotourto all Engliſh Marchants 
As bountifull as rich, as Charitable 
As rich asrenownedas any of all, ' 

Gre, I doe notthis as of my wealth, 

Rather ro ſhew how Iefſteeme that loſe 
Which cannot be regajn'd, A London Marchanr. 
Thus tread ob akingypreſentzteweller, 
My Factor ſhall deliver you your money. 
And Lords ſo pleaſe you bur to ſee my Schoole, 
Whi Thave founded rs 
Which] neere ee, 
] will conduQ you, Twillmake KEIede FP! 
An Vniverſtiewithin itſelfe, 
And giu't from my retenewes maintenance, 
Ware not like thoſe that are nor liberall 
Till they be dying, what we meane to gltic, 
We will beſtow, and feedone whilſtwe live. 
Attendance, come, th'ambaſſadour, gueſts all, 
Your welcom's great,albeit your cheer's but ſmall. 
Exemm. 


Enter T awnicetewith a ſpade. 
Tar, Hard world,when mendig living out of ones, 
As wretched miſerable lam inforc't: 
And yetthere lives more pitty inthe earth, 
Then in the flintic boſomes of her children, 
For ſhee's content to have ber aged breft 
Mangled with mattocks,rent and torne with ſpades, 
To giue her ch'Idren and their children bread, 
Whea man more flinty then her _ Ribhes 
+ 
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That was their mothey, neicher by inereaces, + 
Teares, nor complaiats, will yeeld them ſuſtenance, 
Bur tis our ages faule the mighticr, 
Teare living out of vs, we qut of her. | 
Emer Hobſon 1 gowne and ſligpers. 
Hob: Mother a me what a thicke mit isheces | 
I walked abroad to take the morningsaire, 
And lam out of knowledge, bones of me 
What Meads,and what Incloſures hane we here? 
How now old Hobſon, doat inthine old age?... 
A foole at threeſcore, whicher wile chou wit? 
I croſtthe waterin my gowne and ippers, $0 
To ſee my rents and buildings onthe ancke-ſide, 
And 1 am ſlptcleanc our ofhun, fore-god 
A wooll-gatheting, | 
Taw: Echer nuae eare'sdeceiued, / n 
Or I ſhould know that tongueztis ſo jadeed, 


Each word he ſpeaks, makes my torne heart to bleed. 


Hob: Ha, ha, 1 ſmile at mine owne foolery, 
Now I remember mine old Grandmother 
Would calke of Fayrics and Hobgoblins, "Ow 
That would lead milke-maides oyerhedge and ditch, 
Make them milke their M. neighbours kine, 
Ang ten to one this Robin Goodfellow, Tov, digs. 
Hath led me vp and downe.the mad mans maze. | 
Theare ſome company, for ſhame all whilt, 
Sit thee dCowne Hobſon a right man, in the miſt, 

Taw. Tis healaswhen the rough hand of want 
Hath caſt vs downe, ix loades ys with miſhaps: 
I broke my day with him, O had that fatall houre- 
Broken my heart:and VillainethatI was, 
Neuer ſo muchas write in my excuſe, 
And he forchardefault hath ſued my bill, 
And with an cxecution is come downe 
To ſeaze my houſhold ſtufte, imprilon me, - 
And turne my wife and chuldreg out of dores, 
What ſhall I flie bim? no, hee's pitifull: 
Then with my teares/ will imporcune him? 
Godſaue you M. Hobſon, 


you"know no bodie,' 
* Hob. Hobſon, Bones a me, \ 
What voyce is thatzart thou a man,orfriend? 
Fell me if thou bee(t that Will of the wiſpe, 
Thatlead(t me this wild Morice:I coniute thee 
To leauc me to my ſelfe, 
Tov. OM. Hobſon, 
As ever you haue beene a poore mans friend, 
Continue hill ſo, /nſult noco're thy fortunes. 
Hob. Tam in the miſt, what art chou, ſpeake? 
T aw. A Dcbtorof your worſhips, 
Hob. A Debtor of mine, mother of me thoulyeſt, 
I know thee not,nor doe Fknow this place: | 
If thou owelt me any thing;pay me withthy loue, 
Andif thou beeft acquainted in theſe woods, 
Condu& me to lome Towne, or direQroade- 
That leads to Londen, and ile here diſcharge thee 
Of debts and duties, and befideimpare 
Somewhat to cheriſh thee. 
Taw. What ſhould | chinke? 
He knowes me,and for frarel ſhould eſcape him, 
He would entice me tg the Officers; : | * 
' O Maſter Hobſon, tho nor for mine-owne; 
Yerſor my wife and my poorechildrens fakes, 
If your intent be toumpnlon mee, , 
Vpon my knees doe ithtrear me? 
The goods you truſted me wirtyll; [ hauc not waſted 
In ryocandexceſſe, buemykind heart 
Seeing my helpeleſſe neighbours in diſtreſle, 
By reaſon of the long and-excreame dearth, 
Some 1 releeued, fome truſted with my goods, 
Whoſe pouerties not able xo nepay. 
Then beare with me a lictle, your rich ſtore 
Hath ſau'd my lifeand feda hundred more. 
Hob, Now bones a me another T awnicote; 
Whar's thy name knaue?  Taws Jobu Rgviand irs 
Hobſon. Bones a meet 
T thought as-much:arrnorthou Tarnicete? 
Taw, Tamthe man whom you cal'd Tawnicete, | 
Hob, Aud1ihe Hbſoht thatwiltpiuay chee:  - WAY. - 6 
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17 you: know-not me, _ 
Now bones a ms, what makeſt thou with-a {pade? | 
 Taw: This ſpade alas,403 all the wealth | bave, 
Whenmy poore wite and children criefor bead, 
They ſtill muſt cry ill chelc have purchacdir: 
They muſt go naked till theſe hardened hands, 
When the cold breath of Winter ſtrikes on them, 
Till theſe haue cara dit. 

Hob: Nowalas good ſoule, 

Ic nieles my heart to heare him,and mine cies 
Could weepe for companie, what carn'lt a day? 

Tr; LintleGod knowes fy 
Though I be ſtirring earelier then the Larke, 

And at my labour later then the Lambe, 
Towards my wife and childrens maintenance, 
1 (carſely earne me three-pence by the day. 

Hob: Alas the while, poare loule I pity them, 
And intby words as ina logking-glaſle, 1+ , - 
I ſee toyle and trauell of the countrey, 

And quietgaine of citriesbleſſedneffe, 
Heauens will for all, and ſhould not we reſpeR it 
We were ynworthy of life:burboves of me, © - 


Doſt thou thinke to pay me ewenty pound, 
And chy charge, caming a aday? 
Taw, Godbleſle my Ms nga ſhall, 
I have this quarter by exceeding thrift, 
Bare clothing, and ſpare dyer,ſcrap't together 
Hue ſhillings in a little purſe, which 7lay vp 
Towards your worſhips debt. 

Hob: Give it me, ſomewhat hath ſome ſauour, 
A that which the poore laborer got? 
No God forbid, old Haebſon uere will cate, 

Rather then ſurfer vpen poore mens ſweat: 
Take it againe and buy thy children bread. 
But ſoft, the miſt d oth breake, what towne is thi: ? 

Taw: Detford, and it like your worſhip. 

Enter Timothy, | 


Hob: Bones a me, tuDerford tune I to dochariry: | 


Iſcet was Gods appointment: 
But who comes here? boacs a me honeſt Tar! 


_— 
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Twas ſaid in London you-wezebourdfot France, 2 24 
And 1 determined to have write by you: -+ 4 .*v\ 

Tam: By yea andray M, Hobſeatisno vniruth, # was bom 
for France,landed in France,diſpatchit ſomeſexrer bufineſle for a 
Gfter inFrance,and from her haue frencH roketis ro deliuer to the 
Ly or bom / ſhall firſt incounter i/England, 

Heb: Bones a me Trim; {o ſpeedy in iourney, 

F: ſeernes your buſneſlewas of wx bn Gra ? 

Tim, Vercly it was, and it flood chietly berwecn two womene 
and as you know women loue ro have their buſines dilpatch'r, 

Hob; Mother a me Tim,[amiglad of it, 

Buc how doo's my FaQtor Jobn Greſham in France? 

Tim. Your gravity raay berter conſider of that then 7 candiſ- 
courſe, but withall / pray youthinke he is a wilde youth + there 
are Tauernes inFrance, yer # doe nor thinke /obn Greſham 15 gi- 
uen to frequent them,& yer] muſt remember you, hee is a youth, 
and youth may bee drawne xo: expences , England's © this fide 
Fraunce,on it, the Sea berwixt him and his Maſter, but 7do nor 
thinke him guilty, yet /could ſay. 

Hob: Mother of me, leaue off theſeParablecs, 

And tell me plainlyis he norawencher? | 

Tim: By yea, and by nay fir without Parable,/ am notel-rale, 
T have ſeen him in company with Madona ſucha one, or fuch a 
one,it becomes not (left and bloud toreueale : your worſbippe 
knowes he is in France, the Sea betwim him and you, and what a 
yong youthin that caſe is prclne vnts: your gravity i$ wilegile nee 
by much as ſaw him drinking with a French Lady or lafſe in 
2. Taverne, becauſe your gravity is wiſe, but if / had, 1thad been 
lefle then perhaps _=_ imagine on ſacha wild youth, as hee uo 
queſtion dog's deſerue, | 

Heb: Mother ofmeris ſo {n a French Tauerne 
Kiſſing, the Lady,and the Sea betwixe vs.” » 

I aw for you M.Jobn:thus ia my gowne and ſlippers, 
And night-cap and gowne ile ftep over to France. © 
Here T&w#arcote, recciue thou wy fealdring, 

Beare it ro my factor, bid him by chat token 

Sort thee out forty pounds worthol ſuch wares 
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